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Cheatres. 


At Drury Lane the management has 
very judiciously changed the performance, and 
brought out an English Ballad Opera ; the 
subject is the well-known tale of “ Black- 
eyed Susan.” Mr. Tully has been very 
happy in his selections of the music, and 
that which he has composed for the occasion 
is very appropriate and pretty. The new 
scenery adds very much to the success of the 
opera ; and the vocalisation of Messrs. Haigh, 
Rountree, Manvers, &c., are first-rate. Misses 
Lucitte and Huddart acquit themselves ad- 
mirably; the choruses are very efficient, and 
the opera will become a favourite.—Our 
record of the performances at the Har- 
MARKET is brief and satisfactory. Mr. Tom 
Taylor’s excellent comedy of “ An Unequal 
Match,” and the no-less-to-be-praised acting 
of Miss Amy Sedgwick, in the character of 
the heroine, aided by Mr. Buckstone, Mr. 
Compton, Mr. Chippendale, Mr. Farren, and 
the other artistes engaged in the representa- 
tion, have drawn capital houses at first price. 
The romantic opening of the pantomime of 
“ Undine,” with its beautiful effects and sce- 


nery, and the graceful dancing of the Leclercq 
Family and Miss Fanny Wright, fills up all 
chance vacancies in boxes, pit, and galleries 
in the course of the evening.—Madame Ce- 
leste has been the leading attraction at the 
Lyceum during the week, in Mr. J. Oxen- 
ford’s effective drama of “The Last Hope,” 





in which she plays with intense feeling and 
pathos. Mr. Emery’s acting in the character 
of the escaped convict, Pierre, has been the 
most artistic and successful effort he has made 
in this species of dramatic performance for a 
length of time. The once-favourite drama of 
“The Child of the Wreck,” with which the 
entertainment has terminated every evening, 
would be nothing but for the wonderful spirit 
and picturesque talent with which she sus- 
tains her original character in it.—Mr. Web- 
ster is now reaping the reward of his spirit 
of enterprize in giving to the public the most 
elegant theatre not only in London, but 

thaps in the world, rendered still more 
valuable by the liberal arrangements for the 
accommodation of the visitors to the New 
Apetrnt THEATRE, and the abolition of 
the petty taxes imposed, in the shape of 
elymosynary fees to box-keepers, at other 
theatrical establishments. ‘The return of 
Mr. Wright to the theatre has brought back 
a number of its old frequenters, who now 
begin to feel themselves at home in the new 
house, and laugh as heartily as ever at the 
humour of their favourite comedian. 


THE SOHO THEATRE, 

There has been an entire change of enter- 
tainments here. During the past week the 
performances have commenced with the 
favourite drama of the “‘ Minute Gun at Sea,” 
the highly-laughable farce of ‘ Hercules, 
King of Clubs,” and concluding with the 
screamer of “ Mrs. Jones”—in all truth a 
capital and an enticing bill of fare, ‘The 




















66 THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 








drama was strongly cast, and for the first time 
since his return to town we had the pleasure 
of witnessing that gentlemanly and pleasing 
actor, Mr, J. Franklyn, whose performance 
of Miles Lansdown evinced considerable 
histrionic talent. Mr. Franklyn is an excel- 
lent nautical actor, and his well-deserving 
efforts called forth the heartiest bursts of 
applause. The part of Tom Tough, by Mr. 
F. J. Preece, was another clever Jack Salt 
impersonation. This gentleman has improved 
wonderfully since he made his first bow to a 
Soho audience, and evidently takes pains to 
deserve the good opinion of the public. Mr. 
S. Dugarde was the Laurance | an 0 and 
enacted the part with abilities little short of a 
Basil Potter, who we believe to be the most 
accredited impersonator of deep-dyed villains 
of the day. To Mr. Griffiths also belongs 
the eredit of a very bluff interpretation of 
Admiral Oakheart. The King of Mr. 
Young and the Robert Snare of Mr. Reed 
were likewise deserving of mention. Miss 
Helen Love was, of course, the heroine 
of the piece, and like a good and clever ac- 
tress performed the part of Rachel Lansdown 
with all her accustomed talent and pathos. 
In the underplot Mr. Shirley gave a very 
humorous drollery to a saintly tailor, largely 
to do with brimstone and sulphur and Beelze- 
bub; and Miss Clara Nichol created shouts 
of laughter in a very comical rendering of 
Mary Maybud. In the farce of “ Hercules” 
Mr. Shirley displayed considerable talent as 
‘Tim, and represented “The Dying Gladiator,” 
“ Atlas,” “ Ajax,” and “ Venus at the Bath,” 
in a manner that would have done no discre- 
dit toa professor of poses plastiques. Mr. 
Guiffiths and Mrs. J. W. Sims as Mr. Granite 
and Mrs. Ramsbottom were quite hilarious. 
Mr. J. Franklyn and Miss Percival were two 
excellent lovers. The concluding farce of 
“ Mrs, Jones” went off tothe best satisfac- 
tion. Mr. Mowbray’s highly characteristic 
performance of Sampson Jones was abso- 
lutely irresistible. His make-up was capital 
and his business excellent, and he kept the 
house in roars all the time he was on the 
stage. Mr. J. Franklyn’s Jack Robbins 
was as full of impudence as the part required. 
Mr. Griffiths, as Mr, William Smith ; Mr. 
Llovd Thorpe, as Mr. Charles Smith ; and 
Mrs. J. W. Sims, as Mrs. William Smith, 
also deserve the most creditable mention for 
their clever embodiment of their respective 
parts. 
B. W. W. 


| ECLECTIC HALL 





| The regular Club had their monthly per- 

formance on Friday evening last. Very wisely 
_ they had two good pieces ; and the perform- 
| ances terminated at a reasonable hour—half- 
_ past eleven o’clock—a good regulation of Mr. 
|Flexman, the proprietor. ‘The Rover's 
| Bride” is a good drama for amateurs, there 
being many good characters in it. ‘The part 
of Glennon, essayed by Mr. Pride, only 
wanted the very necessary ingredient, that of 
being perfect in the dialogue ; in other 
respects he had a good notion of the author’s 
meaning. Mr. Moreland should be more ani- 
mated in such a character as Bellerton. It is 
not merely repeating the text, but the actor 
should feel what he repeats, as he would in 
speaking to a friend in common life. 
amateur has the necessary qualifications, and 
should make use of them. Mr. Elphinstone 
made a very respectable Van Voorn. His 
hatred and revenge was well depicted, and he 
looked the character he represented ; the 
broken English was indifferently spoken, but 
this is of little moment. Mr. Dean has plenty 
of good stuff in him if he would only muster 
up courage and let it out. However, he made 
Bobby Blackberry very amusing. He should 
take a leaf out of the manager’s book—Mr. 
Snelling, whose broad comic humour as the 
Beadle kept the house in continued roars of 
laughter. His little son is a pretty child, and 
did his little bit cleverly for a child. Miss 
Edmonds, as Bella Manners, looked interest- 
ing, and dressed the character chaste and 
pretty, but it is a part too trifling for her 
abilities. Miss Sydney is good by bits, and 
it is clear to us the Club should have more 
rehearsals. We must not omit the mention 
of Mrs. Snelling, who played Mary with very 
considerable pertness. We were sorry she had 
not more todo. The “Gipsy Farmer” fol- 
lowed, and was cast with discernment as to abi- 
lity of characters. Messrs. Butler, Hawkins, 
Stanton, Freeman, Brook, Bowman, Anderson, 
Barrett, and Murray came off creditably ; and 
the ladies—Mesdames Edwards, Merton, and 
Evans—were well up in their respective cha- 
racters, and the piece concluded with general 
approbation. ‘The audience was numerous 
and respectable. 








| 


| 





Lapres Like Linigs.—Why are ladies of the 


| present day like the lilies of the Scriptures ?— 
| Because they toil not, neither do they spin; yet 
' Solomon in all his glory was not arrayed like one 
of them. 


This. 
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NOVEL IDEAS TO BE ENTERTAINED BY | G. R. L. would put the poor dramatic 


ENTERPRISING MANAGERS. 
To the Editor of Tue Tueatricat JouRNAL. 


S1r,—I shall feel greatly obliged if you 
will allow me the liberty of answering the 
letter which appeared in your last on 
“Stage Management.” Now, however the 
writer of the letter aforesaid could have the 
presumption to imagine for one moment that 
any such ideas would be for one instant 
entertained by any manager, is quite beyond 
my comprehension. To begin, I would 
humbly ask at what theatre G. R. L. can 
possibly have been in the habit of attending, 
to have discovered the actors waiting at the 
side, leaning against a dirty brick wall? To 
judge from the address he gives at the top of 
his letter, I should be given to suppose he 
visited the Sadler’s Wells; but I cannot 
believe Mr. Phelps allows such things. Let 
him go to the Princess’s, and [ll be bound 
he will not find a dirty brick wall there to 
endanger the scenes required in Mr. C. 
Kean’s Shakspearian revivals, With reference 
to the boards of the stage being discovered 
in a forest or battle scene, [ would ask whether 
he would have the candle-snuffing age intro- 
duced again, when it was absolutely necessary 
for the stage to be covered with the venerable 
green baize carpet, ere a tradegy could be 
represented ? Next, the writer of the sense- 
less letter complains of a song being encored. 
Now, I would ask in what state would an 
Olympic audience be if Mr. Robson was not 
to sing, at their request of course, again the 


song—or some portion of it—of “ Villikins 


and his Dinah?” G. R. L. asks if it is 
natural. I consider the audience would think 
it very unnatural if Mr, Robson did not 
comply with the request, said request being 
quite natural, As to the proposed pro- 
scenium being erected with figures of Thalia 
and Melpomene, and the busts of Shakspeare, 
Massinger, and others, to “ inspire a feeling 
of dramatic awe and veneration in the minds 
of the audience,” it’s bosh. Let me tell 
G. R. L. that the generality of audiences 
wish not to be inspired with awe, They go to 
be made merry, or, at any rate, to enjoy 
themselves; although I, for one, am an 
enthusiastic lover of busts of men renowned 
for dramatic literature or art, and often gaze 
with ‘dramatic awe and veneration” on the 
little bust of Shakspeare which is placed in 
an especial niche of my own private room, 


| author of the present day to some nearly un- 


surmountable trouble with his stupid “only 
one scene to an act.” Pshaw ! the poor author 
has quite work enough for the little pay he 
receives, without giving him any more. 
Besides, in my opinion, it is impossible ; unless 
a piece with nine or ten scenes have nine or 
ten acts, then it might be done. This would 
be a very novel affair. By the by, the 
public are always crying out for novelty— 
originality. Perchance some very enterprising 
manager will try it; Mr. Buckstone, Mr. 
E. T. Smith, or Mr. John Douglass, for 
instance. 

In conclusion, I would say I love to see 
the hero or villain of a play “die to slow 
music,” to use a stage direction. Foot-lights, 
too, will certainly not be discarded in the 
present century ; and as to a raised plafform 
being built for the gentlemen to walk across, 
and bow his acknowledgments to an admiring 
audience, I would simply ask where is it to 
be built ? What part of the stage ? 

“ Dramatic elocution, delivery, and fine 





feeling, which requisites are always looked 
for in a good actor by a discriminating 
audience,” is, let me tell G. R. L., always to 
be found in a good actor. Pray, how would 
it be possible for an actor to be good without 
the aforesaid abilities? Whether G. R. L. 
can answer me, I know not, but most likely 
he can; for he has a brain decidedly very 
ingenious (?) I shall feel greatly obliged, 
sir, if you will kindly insert these “ Novel 
Ideas to be Entertained by Enterprising 
Managers.” —I am, &c., 
E. Wits, 
F. London Dramatic Company. 





A Foor in a high station is like a man ina 
balloon—everybody appears little to him, and he 
appears little to everybody. 

Srmpticiry of manner, as of dress, is a charm 
that a woman admires in another more than in 
herself. 

Epmunp Kean’s Ricnarp.—A respectable old 





| fairly out, exclaiming, 


gentleman, whose chief sublunary desire was to 
| keep the noiseless tenor of his way, and always, if 
| he eduld, be happy, was once persuaded to go and 
| see Kean in “ Richard.” The old buck paid his 
seven shillings, and got well boxed in the front. 
As. the play proceeded he got considerably fidgetty 
and inconceivably uncomfortable. In the Tower 
scene he could stand it no longer; he blubbered 
» *D—n it, boxkeeper, let 
me out! I didn’t pay seven shillings to be made 
miserable, and I won’t. Give me my money back.” 
“T can’t, sir,” replied the boxkeeper. “ You 
can’t, sir? Then, d—n it, alter the play, sir. I 
won’t be made miserable.” 
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CORRESPONDENCE. 


Music.—-The opera entitled “ Robert le Diable” is by 
Meyerbeer. 

LANGLEY.— We insert your answer, but must decline 
any more communications upon the subject. 

INDIGENCE.—You should go to any amateurs, and get 
acquainted with some of the members. 

J. Ramsey.—The young lady is well educated, and 
has a quick study. We think she has capabilities to 
play Nerissa very nicely. 

Manrta.— When and where did Mrs. Brougham make 
her first appearance ? At the St. James’s Theatre 
in 1836. Her maiden name was Williams. 

A SurREYITE.—Can you be so good as to tell me the 
age of Mr. Creswick of the Surrey Theatre? He 
was born in December, 1813, in Long Acre. 
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MR. CHARLES KEAN’S RETIRE- 
MENT FROM MANAGEMENT. 


By B. W. W. 


The time is rapidly approaching when we 
shall have to say farewell to Mr. Charles 
Kean as the Manager of the Princess’s 
Theatre. His secession from so important 
a post will leave a gap that we cannot enter- 
tain the least hope will again be so efficiently 
administered to as it has been by the com- 
bined powers of this eminent gentleman in his 
twofold capacity as manager and actor. 

It is a very curious foible, however, in the 
polity of peoples, that in too many respects 
the proper worth of an eminent public man is 
seldom fully acknowledged or accorded until 
a very probable contingency arises that they 
are about to lose him. In making this ob- 
servation we do not pretend to say that it has 
been the case, universally, with Mr. Charles 
Kean since he undertook the management of 
the Princess’s Theatre. Far from it—no 
actor or manager ever received alarger share 
of public attention and approval than he has 
done since his occupancy of that theatre—an 
event which opened an era in the theatrical 
world with which his name will be ever asso- 
ciated in stagic annals. Still, at the com- 
mencement of his memorable managerial 
career, there was a factious opposition raised 
in some quarters—unworthy, nay, dishonest, 
as it was—against the judicious plan which 
he commenced, and has continued from that 
period so worthily to carry out in his Shak- 
spearian and other revivals, Now that his 





we dare say that he has scarcely an enemy 
that will bend his bow to shoot an adverse 
arrow at his reputation—none that will not 
agree in common unison with him. We have 
ever been aloof from this factious clique 
(whose unworthy acts we have so frequently 
denounced in these columns), and do not 
therefore come in at the death with our dole- 
ful wail, and with a plentiful show of gravity, 
to say that Mr. Charles Kean has been the 
most talented and the most useful member of 
the stage of his time. We have ever said 
this ; in fact it need scarcely be said here 
that we have ever supported Mr. Charles 
Kean in this Journal, and that if we have not 
noticed his proceedings during the present 
season it has simply been because it has been 
chiefly marked by revivals of former produc- 
tions, and because matters have been so 
prolific in the theatrical world that we have 
had constant calls upon our pen and our 
attention. There has, however, been no 
need for further proof of his great abilities 
both as actor or manager, ever since he opened 
the portals of the Princess’s as Manager of 
the Revels, than the gene al manner in which 
he has been supported by the public, who 
have filled his benches to overflowing, and 
visited him for sixty and one hundred nights 
consecutively when he has appeared in one 
character. Such instances of fidelity were 
never before known. But why has Mr. 
Charles Kean, above all other actors, so sig- 
nally triumphed in these respects? From 
his eminent and united powers as manager and 
actor. The stage never before possessed a 
manager with such splendid abilities for the 
production (as well as comprehension) of the 
more difficult works of our great and im- 
mortal dramatist ; and it is because he has 
concentrated his highly-superior powers and 
talents so admirably that he has been so 
unanimously supported. We do not believe 
that there is one of the small factious oppo- 
sition, which we know still to exist in Lon- 
don, standing firmly to the tenet that Mr. 
Samuel Phelps (a tragedian, we fully acknow- 
ledge in all humility, who possesses the very 
highest abilities appertaining to the ex- 
ponents of his art) is the eminent tragedian 
of all tragedians. We say we do not believe 
that there is one of this self-sufficient class 
who can now come forward in stedfast oppo- 
sition to dispute right and justice. The fact 
of Mr. Charles Kean’s continuous and crown- 
ing success carries sufficient evidence with 


period of management is drawing to a close | itself ; and it has afforded us, simply in our 
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capacity as “B. W. W.,” the highest grati-. 
fication to find that those very views which 
we have so long promulgated in this Journal 
with regard to Mr. Charles Kean have been 
ratified in the fullest sense of the word, and 
in the fullest confidence by every representa- 
tive of the metropolitan press, including the 
Times and the Saturday Review. 

Upon Mr. Charles Kean’s opening night, 
when “ Twelfth Night” was produced, even 
then he gave ample evidence of the course 
he intended to pursue in the resuscitation of 
the drama—that is, in establishing a home 
solely for the representation of the legitimate 
drama, and to put Melpomene in better 
clothing than the ragged habiliments which 
Drury Lane and Covent Garden had left her 
n, the quondam Patent Houses, the last 
evidence of which seemed to have passed 
away with the demise of the elder Kean and 
the Kembles. The Pindaric home of the 
legitimate drama concentrated in the two 
fel, and the school of the Italian lyric rose 
from out of its saddened ashes at Covent 
Garden, and the rarer Attick school of 
histrionics there became achaos. At scarcely 
any other house (save at Sadler’s Wells, all 
honour to Mr. Phelps !) did the Ghost walk 
alone or inan isolated shroud, but had auxiliaries 
and allies who; in their questionable shapes, 
too often strutted and bellowed to the exclu- 
sion almost of the legitimate. 

(To be concluded in owr next.) 





STAGE MANAGEMENT. 


To the Editor of Tuk Tugatricat JourNAL. 


Sm,—I have carefully read the letter 
which appears in your issue of this day 
by “B. W. W.” in reply to my communica- 
tion ; and in replying to his letter, I trust he 
also will take in good part what I may say. 

Mr. “B. W. W.” sets out by presuming 
that I have submitted my ideas to you, Mr. 
Editor, mainly for the purpose of discussion. 
He certainly has not said idle discussion, 
although, from the general tenor of his re- 
marks he has been pleased to make upon my 
communication, one would imply that suc 
was his meaning ; for while he expresses a 
hope that I may take in good part what 
he may say, he himself fails to exercise a 
genial spirit in his remarks, and indulges in 
rather exaggerated language, and something 
more of an atom of the invective. In the 
first place, “ B. W. W.” says that some of 
my remarks are sceptical. Why sceptical ? 





I do not doubt what I see, but suggest what 
is thus represented to me might be consider- 
ably improved, so as to make the illusions 
more perfect and complete. 

“B. W. W.” should remember that, in 
everything connected with the stage, it is of 
the highest importance to aim at attaining 
that perfection of representation in natural 
scenery and circumstances as to imbue the 
the mind of the beho!der with the nearest 
possible approach to reality ; and that if the 
genuine actor makes it his ambition so to 
clothe the character which he represents with 
all the attributes of Nature, why should he 
not be aided by a greater perfection of ac- 
cessories ? And, further, let your correspon- 
dent remember whether or no the natural and 
beautiful scenery at the Princess’s Theatre 
did not in a great measure make that place of 
amusement win the popularity and patronage 
it now commands ; and that the more in- 
tensely Nature is represented, so also will that 
representation command equally increased a 
plause. Witness the battle scenes at Astley’s, 
represented with all the horrible life-like 
reality of war; the use of real water in the 

lay of ‘ Pericles,” produced some years 
back at Sadler’s Wells ; and lately (this sea- 
son) at the same theatre, in the play of “ King 
Henry V.,” the field of Agincourt by moon- 
light after the battle, the fleet sailing from 
Southampton, &c. “B. W. W.” cannot see 
any practical object would be gained by carry- 
ing out the suggestion of the proscenium. 
That is a pity if he cannot, as it evidently 
shows he could not have thought twice upon 
the subject, or he would have perceived that 
by having this proscenium built (occupying 
the place of the stage boxes), the audience of 
the boxes, slips, or gallery would not be so 
near the stage to discover any flaw in the re- 
presentation; nor would the scenery be 
required to be so long by about a foot to 
out the illusion, and that it would aid effect in 
inspiring that awe so peculiar to the drama. 
I am not aware that I said this proposition 
would aid Nature. 

Your correspondent’s assertion that my 
proposition with regard to there only being 
one scene to an act, is simply ridiculous, is 
simply a ridiculous asseveration, unsupported 
as it is either by a common sense, or, indeed, 
any argument. An illusion would not be 
natural if (as I have pointed in my previous 
letter) the scenery were to be shifted to and 
fro on the stage, as it now *s, before the eyes 
of tlie audience. 
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As to the suggestion of calling for the lead- | 
ing performer at the conclusion of a piece, | 
although I have mentioned it, it is a practice | 
I cannot recommend, as it tends to dispel that | 
impression of reality in reference to the per- | 
formance, and much indulged in by the audi- | 
ence, being the result of spontaneous admira- 
tion on their part to genuine and _ brilliant 
talent. But if, as “B. W. W.” says, the 
second, third, fourth, fifth, and sixth rates are 
entitled to receive the same distinguishing 
mark of approbation, then, indeed, we had 
better have the whole troop pass muster, the 
—— bringing up the rear with his broom 
of office, which would certainly be as unne- 
cessary as unadvisable. My reason for the 
raised platform is this—that all that passes 
on the stage itself should be nothing but the 
illusion, and that any managerial announce- 
ment—as an accident, fire, or a closing 
speech of the season—should be delivered 
entirely apart from the arena of Thespis. A 
song or dance is never sung or danced twice 
over as a matter of course in Nature ; and I 
must add that “B. W. W.’s” objections to 
these suggestions in my previous letter seem 
to have been dictated to him purely out of an 
antagonistical disposition to object and write 
down every proposition offered. I am, indeed, 
sorry to have to speak in such terms of the 
remarks of “B. W. W.,” as he evidently 
writes in the manner of one whose “ word is 
law,” and not to be disputed. Still, at the 
same time, as I feel his objections are ground- 
less, I consider it but right to point them out 
to him.—I am, &c., 


G. R. LANGaey. 
14, Blundell-street, Caledonian-road, 
Feb. 25, 1859. 





Wuy is love like a canal boat ?—Because it is 
an eternal transport. 

THERE was once a woman who kept a secret. 
She was deaf and dumb, and had lost the use of 
her hands. 

A more glorious victory cannot be gained over 
another man than that when the injury began 
on his part, the kindness should begin on ours. 

You rarely, if ever, see a politician with smooth 
hair—a great scholar with fine hair—an artist 
with red hair—a fop with coarse hair—a minister 
with long hair—or an editor whose hair is care- 
fally adjusted. 

GARDENING OPERATIONS.—ADDRESSED TO LapiEks. 
—Make up your beds early in a morning; sow 
buttons on your husbands’ shirts ; do not rake up 
any grievances; protect the young and tender 
branches of your family; plant a smile of good 
temper in your face, and carefully root out all 
angry feelings, aud you may expect a good crop 





of happiness. 


STAGE MANAGEMENT. 
To the Editor of Tug TugatricaLt Journat, 


Srr,—I have read G. R. Langley’s letter, 
which appears in your current issue of the 
THEATRICAL JOURNAL, with care, and 
really am at a loss to decide for what reason 
his letter was ever written! Now, trusting 
to your impartiality in this matter (in which 
virtue, Mr. Editor, you have never been 
doubted), I beg leave to offer just one or 
two remarks on the matter. Who is “G, 
R. Langley, 14, Blundell-street, Caledonian- 
road,” who has thus come out of Chaos into 
Paradise to make a useless havoc and a sense- 
less harangue ? Not to comment upon any 
particular point in his letter, and in order to 
encroach as little as possible upon your valu- 
able and limited space, I will merely say that 
I can scarcely find one redeeming point in 
his letter. If reform is needed in the matter 
at all, it is in respect of his own arguments, 
which are not to say needlessly put forward, 
but egregiously so. Why, Mr. Editor, 
should we sicken ourselves of Nature to the 
villainous extent that G. R. Langley so ridi- 
culously advocates, which would, in fact, 
rather be a rascally burlesque upon art. 
Why should we restrict ourselves to one 
scene to an act? In such a case what could 
be done with the street in Venice, outside 
Brabantio’s house, and the Council Chamber 
of the senators, and so, indeed, with every 
act of Othello? Why, the tragedy would be 
destroyed entirely, and, indeed, every play that 
we have ever received from the Bard’s hands. 
Being confidently of opinion that G. R. 
Langley can neither understand anything 
about stage management, the only reason I 
can conceive that ever induced him to for- 
ward his letter for publication in your columns 
was simply to see bis name in print. 

“ A book's a book though there be nothing in’t.”” 
I am, &c., 


C. N. W. 


TestiMoniAL TO Mr. W. Bevertey.—lIn ac- 
knowledgment of his zeal, and as a tribute to 
the genius of Mr. William Beverley, the scenic 
artist, Mr. E. T. Smith, the lessee of the Theatre 
Royal, Drury-lane, presented to him on Saturday 
last a handsome silver tea-urn and stand, upon 
which appeared the following simple but appro- 
priate inscription :—“ Presented by E. T. Smith, 
lessee of the Theatre Royal, Drury Lane, to W. 
Beverley, Esq. Reminiscences of the pantomime, 
1858 and 1859.” To each of the other artistes 
engaged in the production of the unmatched 
scenery Mr. Smith has also presented a 
purse of gold. 
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Cheatrical Gossip. 


Mr. Orto GotpscumipT will give three chamber 
morning concerts, consisting of classical instru- 
mental music, at Willis’s Rooms, during the 
months of April and May. 

Stranp THEATRE.—A new burlesque is in pre- 
paration at this house for Easter; it is founded 
on Sir Walter Scott’s poem of the “Lady of the 
Lake.” 


MapamMeE Cereste.—This popular artiste will 
commence a provincial starring tour on the close 
of her Lyceum engagements, which terminated 
last Saturday. She is engaged by Mr. Chute to 
play at Bath and Bristol. 


Mr. ano Mrs. Howarp Paut still continue 
their attractive ‘“‘ Patchwork,” at the St. James’s 
Hall. During the past week several new charac- 
ters have been added, one of which (Betsy Ware- 
ing, a rheumatic old charwoman), is a capital 
sketch impersonated by Mr. Howard Paul. Mrs. 
Paul still continues her wonderful photograph of 
Mr. Sims Reeves, and puzzles the uninitiated as 
to the means whereby she is enabled to look, 
move, and sing like our great English tenor. 

Tuk HayMARKET THEATRE.—The Queen, the 
Prince Consort, and Princess Alice went to the 
Haymarket Theatre on Thursday evening. Tom 
Taylor’s ingenious play of “An Unequal Match” 
was specially selected by her Majesty for the 
occasion, and Miss Amy Sedgwick played Hester 
in her usual happy style. It has been rumoured 
that this favourite actress will shortly retire from 
the stage into private life; but we hope to find 
this a mere rumour, for we cannot afford now to 
lose so brilliant a star from the histrionic firma- 
= She will leave a blank and no equal behind 

er. 


New Avetrut THEATRE.—On Wednesday after- 
noon, a dinner was given at the Nell Gwynne 
Tavern, by Mr. Webster, to the staff of female 
attendants who have, in the new and successful 
theatrical enterprize, so ably fulfilled the duties 
and position of box-keepers. Mr. W.S. Johnson, 
who since the opening of the new theatre has 
superintended the arrangements of the audience 
portion of the house, presided at the dinner, which 
was principally intended as a cordial ‘leave-taking 
between that gentleman and the guests. The 
duties of the front of the house having been 
most successfully organized by Mr. Johnson, will 
in future devolve to other hands. 

Drury Lang TugatrE.—The annual meeting 
of the renters took place in the saloon of the thea- 
tre, on Thursday, Mr. Edmund Robins, the trus- 
tee, in the chair, Dr. Beamar and a large body of 
the renters being present. The annual report of 
the committee stated that the lessee, Mr. E. T. 
Smith, had paid £4000 rent for the 200 nights, 
last year, and £151 in addition ; that he had laid 
out nearly £2000 in repairs; and that the pro- 
perty was never in so good a condition, or in a 
more prosperous state. The renters acquiesced 
in assisting the lessee to bring out Italian operas, 
and, after passing high encomiums on his ma- 
nhagement, Colonel Challoner proposed a vote of 


Wuicn causes a girl the most pleasure, to hear 
herself praised, or another girl run down? 

Wuar anthem is most appropriate for a cathe- 
dral 7—“ With verger clad.” 

Why is it probable that the Derby Government 
will soon fall ?—Because they have got Dizzy. 


He who has the smallest share of personal 
wants makes the best use of riches. 

A sMALL chap walking in the street with a big 
hat on, a stranger sees him, and cries out, “ Hallo, 
hat, where are you going to with that boy ?” 
Mouigzre.—When this comic poet died, the 
Archbishop of Paris would not let his body be 
buried in consecrated ground. The King being 
informed of this, sent for the Archbishop, and 
expostulated with him upon it; but finding the 
prelate inflexibly obstinate, the King asked how 
many feet deep the consecrated ground reached ? 
This question coming by surprise, the Archbishop 
replied, “ About eight.” <‘ Well,” answered the 
King, “I find there is no getting rid of your 
scruples ; therefore let his grave be dug twelve 
feet deep—that’s four feet below your consecrated 
ground—and let him be buried there. 





Surrey Athenzum and Assembly Rooms, 
O. 34, YORK ROAD, LAMBETH, will open 
on Monday, March 14th, 1859, for Assemblies 
on Monday, Wednesday, and Saturday. Lectures 
on Tuesday; Dramatic Readings on hg een 8 
Surrey Dramatic Club on Fridays. The Assembly 
Rooms (150 feet long) are fitted with stage, gas, fuot- 
lights, dressing-rooms, and every convenience. May 
be engaged on reasonable terms. 
Director and Manager—Mr. Charles Clifford, to 
whom all communications are to be addressed. 


To Theatrical Amateurs. 

HE PRINTERS’ DRAMATIC SOCIETY, 
held at W. Sibley’s, Rose and Crown, Crown- 
street, Soho.— Mr. J. T. Hone begs respectfully to in- 
formAmateurs that the above Society is started on an 
entire new principle. Any — or Gentleman de- 
sirous of joining can do so. Terms ls. per week. 
No Entrance Fee required. The first performance 
will take place at a professional theatre; the profits 
thereof to be equally divided amongst the members of 
the club. For further information apply at the 
above place, next Friday Evening, from 8 tili 10 
o'clock. All letters, &c., to be addressed as above, 
Stage Manager, Mr. C. J. Donovan; Acting Menage 
and Secretary, Mr. J. T. Hone; Treasurer, Mr. W, 
Sibley. Meeting Nights every Friday Lina y be 
8 o’clock. N.B.—It is parpeesay intimated that 
the above club can onl e afew more members, 

and that it will be cl after Friday Evening. 


Holloway’s Ointment and Pills. 
RAMPS, Neuralgia, Spasms.—These severe ner- 
vous affections are happily moderated in their 
intensity and duration by the svothing and purifying 
powers of these inestimable preparations. Whether 
the Cramp be in the stomach, legs, or toes, it yields 
with equal facility to the application of the Oint- 
ment; and the recurrence of these distressing dis- 
orders is efftctually prevented by a course of Hollo- 
way’s Pills, which so well regulate the stomach aud 
| bowels that perfect and easy digestion is ensured, and 
| Spasms avoided. The Ointment gives local, the 
| Pills general relief. Enlargement of the glands, 








obstructed or defective circulation, are likewise soon 
corrected by these invaluable preparations, whcih 
purify and strengthen the blood, an 
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thanks to him, which was unanimously carried. 





every organ in the body. 
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THE NATIONAL ASSEMBLY ROOMS, 
218, High Holborn 
(Formerly the Casino de Venise). 

Ts Establishment, pre-eminently distinguished 

for the originality, combined with the a ce 
and beauty of its decorations and the perfection of 
its management, is now open for the season. Selec- 
tions from “ Les Huguenots,” “Lucia di Lammer- 
moor,” “ I] Trovatore,”’ &c., are performed nightly 
by the celebrated Orchestra under the direction of 
Mr. W. M. Packer. The pe ene from Flotow’s 
opera of “Martha” is introduced every evening, as 
also are some of the following novelties :—Quadnilles 
and Valses from Verdi’s Opera of “ Luisa Miller,” 
the Royal Lancers, Keenig’s last Valse, the First 
Kiss Polka, the Paulina Schottishe, Regal Caledo- 
nians, the Antelope Galop, &c. Doors open at half- 
past 8, and close at 12 punctually. Admission 1s. 





MADAME TUSSAUD’S EXHIBITION, 
Bazaar, Baker Street. 
EW ADDITIONS.—The COUNT DE MON- 
TALEMBERT, from a Photograph by Maul 
and Polyblank ; the King and Queen of Greece, the 
King and Queen of Hanover ; the Kings of England, 
from Richard the Third to Queen Victoria.— Admis- 
sion, ls.; extra room, 6d. Open from eleven till 
dusk, and from seven till ten. 

The Times, of April 14th, states:—“In no other 
place in Europe are so many touching and important 
memorials of the great Emperor to be found; even 
for a national collection, our gallant allies might be 

roud to possess the relics which are here preserved. 
een Tussaud’s exhibition is without a rival, 
either here or on the Continent. All who have 
attempted competition have proved but so many 
foils to set up the superior attractions of her admir- 
able collection of les mes celebres.” 





To Theatrical Amateurs. 
CENERY, Costumes, and every Requisite can be 
obtained at Harrison’s Theatr'cal Warehouse, 
31, Bow-street, W.C., opposite the Royal Italian 
Opera, Covent-garden. e Drawing-room Theatres, 
that can be fitted up in any sized room, without in- 
jury to the apartment, with Gas-fittings, Scenery, 
Costumes, &c., Let on reasonable terms, 
Copy the Address—Harrison, 31, Bow-street. 





To the Dramatic Profession. 


C W OOMBES, 38, Bow-street, Covent- 
+ . garden, Costumier to the Royal 
Italian Opera, begs to inform Gentlemen in the Pro- 
fession that he can upon the shortest notice supply 
them with every description of Dress, made of the 
very best materials and workmanship, at the lowest 
price possible. Country managers supplied on the 
shortest notice. 





The Second Eclectic Dramatic Society. 


A*t Lady or Gentlemen wishing to make the 

Stage their profession, or for pleasure, will find 
this Society worthy of notice. The members meet 
every Friday evening, at eight. Performance once a 
month; every member will propose a play, and take 
any character they choose in their turn, and will be 
allowed six tickets for each performance. Subscrip- 
tion 1s, 6d. per week, including stage dresses. The 
hall to let for Amateur Performances, Balls, Con- 
certs, Tea Parties, &c, on reasonable terms. 18, 
Denmark-street, Crown-street, Soho. Manager and 
Scenic Artist, Mr. R. Snelling; Proprietor, James 
Flexman. Mr.Harrison, Costumier to the Theatre, 
31, Bow-street. 





HIGHBURY BARN. 

) USIC AND DANCING every Evening, from 
Eight to half-past Eleven o’clock. A Band of 
Thirty. Admittance, ls.; on Sundays, by Refresh- 
ment Ticket, 6d. Table d’Héte every Sunday at 
Five o’clock, 2s. each. Subscription Ball en March 16, 
Stewards of Public Festivals are requested to make 

early application for the Rooms. 





Mealth for all Mankind. 


i greatest benefactors of mankind are those whe 
devote their time and study to the alleviation of 
distress; who extract from Nature her choicest gifts, 
and by scientific application of them renew the wast- 
ing energies of humanity. Such was old Dr. Jacob 
Townsend, of America, one of the Howards of medi- 
cine, who sought out suffering that he might relieve 
the sufferer; and whose preparations of Sarsaparilla 
for all diseases arising from a vitiated state of the 
vital fluid, after standing the test of more than half 
acentury, are now appreciated as the perfection of 
medical skill. American Company’s Warehouse, 248, 
Strand, London; every bottle and. box bearing the 
signatures of J. J. Haliday and Co., Preprietors, to 
imitate which is felony. Beware of imitations. 





A Secret worth Knowing. 


M*® G. PORTER, Photographic Artist, of 222, 

Pentonville-road, is now taking splendid Like- 
nesses in a Brooch, complete for 5s.; or ina shat-up 
case for 1s. 6d. Established 10 years. Noconnexion 
with any other establishment. Be sure and ask for = 
Porter’s ; and don’t be Ied away by any one telling 
you “this is the same concern,” and such like; for 
our address is only at 222, Pentonville-road. Hours 
of attendance from 9 till dusk. 


Rejoice ye Children of the Thespian Art. 
AMUEL MAY, Theatrical Tailor, 35, Bow-street, 
Covent Garden, will be glad to treat with Ladies 
and Gentlemen engaged in amateur performances 
for the sale or hire of Stage Costume. A large assort- 
ment of every necessary for the same. ardrobes 
made to order. Persons about to follow the profession 
will do well to give Mr. May an order for their outfit; 
costume, character, elegance, economy, and pune- 
tuality all studied. 


Mind the address, Samuel May, 35, Bow-street. 








IMPORTANT TO ADVERTISERS. 
HE CLERKENWELL NEWS, price One 
Halfpenny, the largest page paper in London. 
Circulation, 17,000 weekly. 

Can be forwarded for twelve weeks to any part of 
the suburbs or the country on receipt of eighteen 
postage-stamps, directed to the Publisher. 

ADVERTISEMENT Scate.—A heading and sixteen 
words, 6d.; every additional eight words, 2d. Two 
papers sent free by post for two stamps. 


Office, 35, Rosoman-street, Clerkenwell. 





Printed by J. T. Picxsvan, 35, Lower Rosoman-street, 
Clerkenwell. 

Published every Wednesday Afternoon, at Twelve o'clock, 
by Vickers, 28, Holywell-street, Strand, and W. J. Kelly, 
Gray’s Inn Gateway, Holborn, for the Proprietor, 
Mr. W. Bestow; and Sold by J. Allen, Warwick-lane; 
Harris, Black friars-road ; Gilbert, Paternoster-row; Shaw 
& Nelson, 7, Bridges-street, Covent-garden; Purkess, 
60, Compton-street, Soho; Lacy, Bookseller, Strand; and 
all Booksellers and Newsvendors.—To be had, by order, 
in any of the Provincial Towns. 

All communications for the Editor to be forwarded to the 
Printer, 35 Lower Rosoman street, Clerkenwell. 





F 


< 


OL. 








